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That morning, just like every other day, Vegi 
woke up with the first ray of sunlight; he peeped 
out of his warm shell and immediately saw his 
reflection on the small drops of morning dew. 


Asudden feeling of sadness overtook him. 
-"Lam still an ordinary snail!" 

Every night before going to sleep, Vegi 
imagined he was a fierce white shark ploughing 


through the ocean and frightening all living 
creatures that dared approach him. 


Other nights he dreamt he was a giant, African 
lion. The King of the jungle! But each morning, 
on awakening, his dreams would vanish and, 
without fail, reality would take over. He was no 
more than a small and slimy field snail. That 
morning, sad and crestfallen, he began to 
advance towards the group. 

"Good morning Vegi" - his mother said when 
she saw him. 
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"Hello" - Vegi replied sadly. 

"What is wrong my darling?" - His mother asked 
in a concerned manner. 

"Come and have breakfast little one” his father 
added 

"Leave me alone!” - He answered angrily- "| am 
not little and | will not have breakfast! | am nota 
vegetarian like you are!” 

"What is wrong Vegi? Why are you so angry? Tell 
us about it, we will help you" - his father said. 
"Leave me be! You cannot help me!" 


Vegi walked away in a rage leaving his family 
feeling very worried. His father decided not to 
follow him, expecting his bad mood to pass. 


8 


"He must have got up on the wrong foot - his 
mother said - it will pass in a short while” 


But Vegi was not simply in a bad mood. Vegi 
could not stand being an ordinary snail. He 
could not understand why, of all the different 
species inhabiting the planet, he had to have 
been borna snail! A slimy gastropod mollusc! 


As he walked away from the group, he could not 
stop thinking how unfortunate he was. How 
could he have been dealt such a short straw! 
Could he possibly change his destiny? 
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What if instead of eating leaves he started to eat 
meat? Or even better, what if he became a 
dangerous predator? He could learn how to 
hunt - why not? - Stranger things have 
happened.... 
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After a while, Vegi realised that whilst he had 
been thinking and walking, he had lost all 
notion of where he was. 


He did not recognise that place and he was 
overtaken by fear. 


"Where am |?" 


Suddenly, Vegi realised he was not alone. 
Behind a rock he heard a deep, rounded voice. 


-" Are you lost?" 
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"Hello" - Vegi replied timidly. 


"What is a young, solitary snail doing in a place 
like this?" 


Vegi shivered as he saw his conversation partner 
peering from behind the rock. He was an 
enormous scorpion. 


He thought he would die minced by those 


enormous pincers and suddenly felt like being a 
slimy snail again. 
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"Calm down mate. | am not going to hurt you, 
and even if | wanted to, there is nothing | could 
do. You snails are lucky to always travel with 
your home on your back. So nobody can do 
anything to you. You take refuge in your shell 
and that is it. |, on the other hand, have to 
escape rapidly so they do not eat me up." 

"You, escape? But you are a scorpion, everybody 
fears you." 

"Ha,ha,ha!"-The scorpion laughed loudly 
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"Fear, you say? Ask the owls, the lizards, the 
toads, the centipedes and the spiders around 
here whether they are scared of me. The 
moment | get a bit distracted, | have one of 
them wanting to eat me up for tea!" 

"Fear you say! A scorpion’s life is not at all easy. 
You, on the other hand, are lucky. You carry your 
shell around in which you can hide and if it 
breaks you can rebuild it. You can also stick on 
walls and walk facing down. You don't have to 
go out and hunt every morning. All you need is 
a leaf you find and you have food. Ah! And you 
can pick up ten times your own weight!" 
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"Well | want to be carnivorous, a predator like 
you!” Vegi answered in a confident and 
practically threatening way- "I want everyone to 
fear me and respect me. | would love to have a 
poison like you and a stinger | could be proud 
of. You are one of those animals that are feared 
and respected on earth. A symbol of power! And 
practically a God in some cultures. There is even 
a star constellation named after you. Ah, and a 
zodiac sign!" 
"Well, | had never looked at it that way, my 
friend. You have allowed me to see the positive 
aspects of me. | had not realised how cool my 
stinger was! | no longer feel so lazy to go 
hunting. Thank you for making me realise the 
positive things about me. 
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Vegi was surprised and became lost in thought. 
He could not believe a scorpion could ever 
possibly want to be like a snail. How could he 
not be aware of how cool it was to have a stinger 
and pincers? Who wants to carry ones house 
around with them and eat leaves? He thought 
that this animal could not be right in the head. 
Well, he was full of poison and it could possibly 
have affected his brain. Vegi bid farewell politely 
and continued on his journey. 
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"Goodbye my friend" - said the scorpion - 
“remember that you are a lucky guy. Look after 
yourself!" 
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Vegi continued sliding forward and thinking 
about what had happened, when suddenly he 
came across a grasshopper. 


He could not resist thinking how great it would 
be to be so fast. Why was he so slow? He 
moved releasing a gooey and sticky slime and it 
took him hours and hours to get to different 
places. 
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However, this grasshopper could cover great 
distances with just one single jump. Again he 
thought that life was just not fair. 


"Hello snail, what are you doing around here? "- 
The grasshopper asked. 

"| am hunting” - Vegi answered with an air of 
superiority 

“Are you? And what are you hunting?" 
“Everything.” 

"| didn't know snails hunted "- answered the 
grass hopper, confused 
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"Tam not an ordinary snail, | am a carnivorous 
snail." 

"Do you want us to hunt together? "- The 
grasshopper enquired kindly. 


Vegi thought about it. He was not expecting 
that question. He did not know what to answer. 
One thing was to say he hunted and another to 
actually do it and in company. 


He did not know even where to start hunting. 
And, being so slow, how would he capture prey? 
He had seen how other animals hunted. Many 
of them managed it due to their speed, others 
used poison to immobilise their prey. Spiders, 
for example, used invisible webs as a trap, 
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but he was not fast, did not have a roll away 

tongue and he definitely did not know how to 
weave a web. All he was, was a vegetarian snail 
with airs of grandeur. 


Vegi felt defeated again and answered with an:" 
Ok". 


The grasshopper looked at Vegi and asked: 
"What do you like to hunt?" 


"| don't know "- Vegi said as he thought about 
how to get out of this uncomfortable situation, 
especially taking into consideration the 
sluggishness of his movements. 
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"| love mosquitoes” - said the grass hopper - 
“especially the tiny ones ....” "They are delicious 
ummm! And you?" 


Vegi felt embarrassed once more. 

"| like them too” - he added avoiding the 
grasshopper's eye. 

"Well lets go hunting together. What do you 
think? | am starving!" 


That situation was totally untenable. Vegi had 
lied to make himself important and now he did 
not know how to get out of the mess. What 
would the grasshopper think if he knew he was 
just an ordinary snail? 
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Vegi was so embarrassed he was nearly crying 
when the grasshopper began to speak again. 


"lam sorry you are not a vegetarian. | have 
always thought snails were lucky to be 
vegetarian. Did you know that snails, not you 
obviously because you are carnivorous, but the 
rest of snails can eat earth when there is nothing 
more to eat? And that when they do not even 
find earth, they can take refuge in their shells 
and hibernate and then they do not even need 
to eat at all?” 


Vegi looked at the grasshopper with surprise. 
He did not know snails could do that. 
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He was aware that he never felt hunger but was 
unaware of the fact that he did not even need to 
eat. 


The grasshopper continued talking: 


“However in my case | have to be all day looking 
around for insects to put in my mouth, always 
guarding that birds do not spot me to swallow 
me ina single mouthful!" 


Again Vegi was stunned. Wasn't the 


grasshopper aware of how fortunate he was? 
Was everybody raving mad in this place? 
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"But you have these enormous legs that allow 
you to jump long distances" - Vegi said. 

"Yes, but | have to be careful that they do not 
break and not jump too high so that birds and 
frogs cannot see me. You, on the other hand, 
have no legs to worry about and you have a 
hiding place right on top of you all the time... 
If | break a leg, bye bye! | can say farewell to this 
world. 


Vegi could not understand how such an agile, 
strong and powerful animal would prefer to be a 
slug with a shell like him. 


"You are able to travel and jump around freely. 
You are strong and scary for many insects. 
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Some men are even frightened of you. | have 
seen children become quiet when they see you. 
You are so imposing! " Vegi said to the 
grasshopper with all the enthusiasm one can 
muster to say such words. 


The grasshopper looked at Vegi with open eyes. 
Suddenly a calm smile filled his face. 


"You are right!" - The grasshopper said - “I had 
never looked at it from that point of view. Thank 
you Vegi. You have opened my eyes! You have 
made me very happy!" 


And jumping off he left at great speed whilst 
happily shouting: "Yahoo!" 
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Vegi was totally shocked. Now he really did not 
understand anything. What had just happened? 
How could the grasshopper not appreciate what 
he had? How could an imposing grasshopper 
ever think that being a snail could possibly be 
better? 


Definitely, everybody around here was raving 
mad. 
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The sun started to set and Vegi realised it would 
soon be dark. 


He did not know where he was and that worried 
him a lot. Even though he was scared, he could 
not stop thinking of his encounters with the 
scorpion and the grasshopper. 


He realised that those powerful insects ignored 
their strengths. How was it possible that they 
complained of their positive qualities? How 
could they moan about having to hunt? He, an 
ordinary, lonely and lost snail did have reasons 
to moan. It would have served them right to 
have to release slime like him as a punishment 
for not being able to recognise their own 
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His thought process stopped suddenly. Vegi had 
an idea: “Slime, that's it!" he said to himself - “If 
| follow my slimy trail it will take me straight 
home". 


Vegi turned around and began to follow his own 
trail. He looked towards the sun and calculated 
the amount of time left of sunlight. He had to 
make it home with his family before night time. 
He began his journey as fast as he could 
possibly do it. The more he advanced the calmer 
and relaxed he felt. 


He still remembered the words of the 

grasshopper and the scorpion, when suddenly 

he heard a weak moan from the side of the road. 
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Itwas a hurt ladybird that could barely walk. 
"What has happened to you?" 

The poor ladybird could barely talk. 

“A scorpion has attacked me’. 


"A scorpion? Why would a scorpion do that to 
you? "Vegi asked. 
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"What do you mean? Why?? " The ladybird 
asked surprised - "That is what scorpion do ..." - 
she added with pain in her voice. 

"Yes, |mean...." 

Vegi was very confused. He had always wanted 
to be a hunter, but felt very sorry for that poor 
ladybird. He, who admired predators, was 
sympathetic of that defenceless coleopteran. 


"| was able to fly away before he had a chance of 
piercing me with his stinger, but he has broken 
part of my wing and a leg with his pincers.” 

"But why? "- Asked Vegi once again 

"Obviously, to gobble me up" - answered the 
ladybird angrily 
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-"you and | are herbivores and we do not hurt 
anyone, but they are predators. They kill for 
their food. They need to hunt. That is what their 
species do in order to survive.” 


Vegi realised what being a carnivore really 
meant. It may have been attractive in his 
imagination, but seeing the harm done to this 
small insect, Vegi began to lose interest in 
hunting. 


"Where do you live?" Asked Vegi. 

"On the other side of the river" - answered the 
ladybird. 

"| have not seen a river" 
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"Yes, | came flying, but now | cannot go back" - 
answered the ladybird, crying. 


Vegi remembered what the scorpion had said. 
"You have a shell that if it breaks it can regrow 
and you can lift ten times your weight" 


Vegi had a great idea: 


"| know what we can do. | will put some of my 
slime on your wing to cure it and | will lift you 
up on to my shell and take you to a safe place." 
"Slime? "Asked the ladybird with certain 
disgust. 
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"Yes, sail slime helps repel other insects and it is 
also antibacterial.” 

-"Antibacterial? "- The ladybird asked startled. 

- "Yes, it prevents infections produced by 
bacteria and some say it regenerates skin cells. 
It will help you get better soon and will avoid 
any other insects coming after us." 

- "That sounds great, thank you.” The ladybird 
said. 


Vegi felt a pride he had never before 
experienced. 
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It was the first time he felt he had unique, 
personal qualities, no one else had. Qualities 
only he possessed, not only for being a snail but 
due to the knowledge he now had and that he 
was able to help another living creature in need. 


For the first time he felt great. He was not 
thinking of himself. He felt a very warm feeling 
inside as he was able to help this little ladybird. 
He knew his slime, which he had hated so 
much, would now protect them against 
predators and would prevent the ladybird from 
having an infection. Thanks to him the ladybird 
would be safe. 
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Night time closed in and Vegi was still 
astounded. 

He was calm and all his senses were on high 
alert, more than usual. 

Vegi was not aware that snails were nocturnal 
animals that preferred shade to sunshine. Until 
then Vegi had been fighting against his own 
reality. 


He had never before sensed such pleasurable 
harmony. 

He felt his sense of smell was becoming 
increasingly sharp as it guided him down the 
road towards the place where his parents and 
friends were. He walked all night until he 


reached them. 
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His parents uttered a cry of relief. They had 
been exceedingly worried. 


"Vegi, where have you been?" - His mother 
cried, relieved 

"Vegi, little one, sorry ...."- His father stuttered 
"Mum! Dad!" - Vegi cried out - "We need help. 
| have an injured ladybird in my shell." 

"Lets see? Let us see. What has happened” 

"She was attacked by a scorpion.” 
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The rest of the group came closer to try and 
help. 


"Did he inject poison? " - Vegi’s grand dad asked 
"No, no he didn't have time." - Answered Vegi - 
"But he has broken part of her wing and a leg.” 
"Let me take a look at it” - said grand dad, as he 
took a closer look at the ladybird. 

"Have you put on slime?” - asked the old man 
with surprise 

"Yes" - answered Vegi 

"Well done! " - Said grand dad - “you have 
saved her life!" 
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Vegi felt that wonderful feeling of pride. 


"| hope so "- answered Vegi with relief 
"Tomorrow she will have recovered and ready to 
go back home" - said his mum 


That night Vegi did not dream about being a 
tiger, or a lion ora shark. 

He missed nothing. He did not want to be any 
other way. He was perfect as he was. That day 
he began to enjoy life. 

He never compared himself with others. 
Everything was in the right place and in the 
exact place where it should be. 
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THE END 
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